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Ruined 

Title: Ruined 

>Author: JosephineLi zabel 

>Summary: A Tess bashing fic with no real plot<br>Rat ing : PC for some 
stong language 

>Author's Note: Okay, I wrote this before Max to the Max (when they 
found out Izzy wasn't pregnant, and Tess gave them the book etc...) 
Well, and I based most of it on spoilers I found way before that were 
vauge and kind inacutate, but it's fun to read when you're in the 
Tess bashing mood. This is from Isabel's point of view.<br> 

>Ruined<br> 

>Tess Harding ruined my life. She didn't MEAN to of course. She was 
only ttying to ensure we would follow our damn "destinies". I always 
believed the philosophy that you create your own destiny. Having 
something "meant to be" made me a lesser being. <br>As long as I was 
doing what my parents wanted me to do- then okay. But, I didn't even 
KNOW my parents, my alien parents. 

>Eollowing my "destiny" isn't going to be easy. I always thought of 
Max and Michael as my brothers, but somehow, Michael and I are 
"destined" to marry and have children . <br>The day Tess Harding walked 
into our lives, the world blew apart. She showed up with her way of 
manipulating, her slutty clothes, her seductive gazes towards Max. An 
dher mind control. 

>I thought she was my friend. Yeah, my friend Tess, the one who is 
never too sweet. The one who used my brother's mind. The friend who 
ruined my life.<br>She thought we'd be willing, and receptive to her 
"guidance", to he rmind control, apealing to our alien side. 

>She was "one of us", but she wasn ' t . <br>She htought she'd waltz into 
Roswell, take Max and leave on her way, but there were three things 
she didn't take into consideration. Liz, Alex and Maria. 

>She didn't expect us to be happy. She thought we'd be looking for a 
way out of the boring human life.<br>So she made up things we thought 
she really knew. By trying to impress us, she ruined our lives, like 



I said. 

>She created the book, lureing us into her black hole of destiny. 
Filling our minds with sugar-sweet visions of peace, and created 
love.<br>But you know what, Tess? Love happens. And I loved- still 
love Alex. Nothing you could say or do could ever change that. 

>And I know that whatever you do, wherever you take him. Max will 
still love Liz. You don't create love, whore -I have other names for 
you- may you rot in hell.<br>How dare you, TESS, screw with Michael's 
head telling him you were his sister. You will never know how much 
that tore him apart, he had been alone for so long, and he had a 
SISTER??? 

>But no, you Tess got the alien father with the heart of stone while 
Michael went to hell and back with Hank. His only solace was Maria- 
but no, he can't have HER either ! <br>Are all of us so damned never to 
be happy again? And all because of you, Tess, the suger sweet demon 
in disguise. 

>You could have ended your lies and facade and been forgiven, but NO 
you didn't stop, you "couldn't stop", you WOULDN'T stop.<br>One day 
there was Alex, holding me and telling me everything was going to be 
alright. I cried on his shoulder Tess, and then you took him away 
from me. 

>And you took Maria from Michael- I saw him weep.<br>And when you 
took Liz from Max, I thought he would die. 

>Damn these tears, and Damn you, TESS! Damn you! <br>Tess Harding 
walking into my life a year ago now. Tess Harding ruined my life. 


End 
f lie . 



